The HittoYie of 

a^nd our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which beingfealed interchangeably , 

(zsi bufincs that this night may execute.y 

Tomorrow coofen^m^you and I 

a//nd my good Lord of fV orcefier will let tort n , 

To meet your father and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father G/endower is not ready yet, * 

Nor iliall we need his helpc thefefoureteene daies 5 
Within that fpacc>you may haue drawne together 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen* 

Glen. A fliorter time (hall fend me to you Lords, 

And in my condud: (hall your Ladies come? 

From whome you now mu ft ftcale andtakenoleaue. 

For there will be a world ofwater (hed, 

Vponthe parting of yourwiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks my raoity North from Burton heere 
In quantity equals not one ofyours .* 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

And. cuts me from the beftof all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone,a monftrous fcantle out ; 
lie hauethe currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here the fmug and filuer7mtf (hall run, 

In a newchannell, faire and eucnly, 

It (hall not wind with fuch a deepe indent 
To rob meoffo richabottome here. 

Glen. Not-wind? it ftiall,it muft,you fee it doth. 

Mar. Yea,but marke how he beares his courfe,& runs ™ 

vp,withlikeaduantageontheotherf3de,geldingtheoppofed 

pontinent,as much, as onthe other fide it takes from you. 

tv or. Yea,butalittlcchargewilltrench him here, 

And on this Northfide,win this cape of land 
And then he runs ftraight and euen. _ 

Hot. lie haue it fo,a little charge will do it. 

Glen, llencsbaueitaltred. 

Hot. Willnotyuu? 

Glen. No, nor you (hall not. 

Hot. Who Ih all fay me nay? ^ 


Henry the Fourth. 

Glen. Why, that will I. • 

Hot, Let me not vnderftand you then, fpeak it in Welfh. 
GUn. 1 can fpcake Snglijh Lord, as well as you, 

For 1 was traindvp in the Enghjh Court, 

Where, being but yong,I framed to the Harpe 
Many an £«g/i/&dittic,loueiy well. 

And gaue the tongue a helpefull ornament: 

Avertue that was neuerfeenein you. 

Hot. Marry,and I am glad of it with all my heart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canfticke turnd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axele-tree. 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fo muekas minfing Poetry .* 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a fhuffling nag. 

Glen Comeyou fhall haue 7>^»f turnd. 

Hot. 1 doe not care, He giue thrice fo much land 
T o any well deferuing friend : 

But in the way of bargaine, marke ye me.* 
lie cauill on the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne? (hall we begone? 

Glen. The Moone fhines faire,you may away by night,* 
lie haft the writer, and withal!, 

Breake with your wiues,ofyour departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much fhe doteth on her Mortimer , Exit , 

Mor. Fie, cofen Percy > how you erode my father. 

Hot. I cannot chufe,fometime he angers me 
With telling meof the Moldwarp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin, and his Prophecies: 

And, ofa dragon and a finlellefifh, 

Aclip-wingd Griffin,and a moulten Raucn, 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

Awd fuch a deale of Skimble skamble ftuffc. 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what. 

He held me laft night,at leaft,nine houres. 

In reckoning vp thefeuerall diuels names, 

V Ft Th« 


